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Rest.
Sweet, when the moruing b
Culling anew to daily duty;
Litting one more vaii botween
This iife and the it unseen;

ks in beauty,

Leading up celestial mountaing

Thre' dark calrns, by bitter fountains—
Sweet, swoet, by fuith Ty Cross to sve,
Beckouing vight ou, deir Lor, to Thee!

Sweet, when the day Is duly done,
Its vavied battles lost and won ;
Deep heart weeping, beave 1ip emiling,
Fuitn and love the dark beguliing |
Spivit rencuing unte Henven;
Flesh, down-sinking, weak, beveaven,—
Oh, sweet w come on bhended kaee,
Aund breutie out all, dear Lowp, to Thee!

gweet, when the midnight stars ave shining,
And o desr sense ol Une, divining
All Jife's tnystery, il the voom,
Thrills, und guickens through the gloom;
Stirs me from my troubled sleeping,
Heavenly langum's my soul steeping ;—
Sweet to lie still, ns on =ome sea,
And drift, dear Lonp, at peace with Thee,

Bweet, in the soul's Gethsemane,

With turoes no human eye may see,
Treatling out the dagk excess
OfFlife’s swrging loneline

Not a fidend to watel one liour,

Till the pung hath spent its power,
Swact, oh ! liow sweet, dear Lorp, my Gob,
To know Thy feet the way have trod !

Uncle Jerry and The Moose.

We take the following graph teh of a mpose-hunt from Jouw
FeAL's Dime Novel, entitled *“The Moose-Hunter.”  Uncle Jerry
Hooper, the old moose-llunter, known umong Lis fidends ag * the
Brigadier,” takes the lead in the chase of the bull moose, and is
% in at the death " ,

Aguin the far off yelping of dogs in full ery was heard,
but in Pirection appoesite 1o that which they were tak-
ing. The next moment asignal was made by one of the
Fraziers, who wrs ‘'on the look-out.
find out what it meant,

All liurvied up to
Befove they had reached Lim,
however, the Brigadier, who had Leen so startled by the
sudden burst of 1the dogs us to Jose his selfpossession for a
mament, made a motion for them all to sepaende; then
He checked himself, and' pointed to a dark object, whicl
scemed to be moving at no great distance {rom them,
athwart a large open clearing.

*There be goes | there he gues 1! shonied adl the Fra- |

ziers, greatly to the displeasure of Burleigh and the Briga- I
| dier.

“You go that way, my tads, and we'll go this, I'm
sure he sees us, and the sooner we've on his track the
better, You may holler now as much s you like—it
will only confuse him, Qh, i we only had the puppies
here |"

Saying which, he led off in full sight of the moose,
followed by Burleigh.  The others continued their course
along the outer edge of the wood, gradunlly contencting
the civele as the crenture moved about évidently Lewil-
At
one moment he secemed resolute or erossing the open-
pasture, with his lon

dered by the unber and position of his enemies,

s 8

& shambling trot, and the next o

go back to the covert of the nearest wood.  That he was
not seriously hurt was evident enough by his motions,

Y Halloa!" shouted the Brigadicr, as the ereature came
ont in full view, Lint, after a woment’s punse, he dashed
headlong into the nearest undergrowth, crashing through
it like a viver-hgrse through the reeds of the Nile.—
“llalleo | that's.the very Loy we've arter! Just look
it hiis horne I

They were magnificent, 1o he sure—among the Jargest
ever seen by the oldest of lh(r-i:nrt_\'.

“Hureah ! there goes the puppies "' and sure enough
they were heard in fall ¢ey, wot half a mile off.

The old man hurried forward with a tremendousswing
in the divection they geemed to be going. while thesehool-
master took a shorter cut for the woods, hoping to over-
tuke the beast before he conld enter the undergrowth.

Cries were now=distinetly heard afar off; then the
baying of a lavge.dog; then the velling of n wounded
cur; then a shot; then all the sounds seemed to be com-
ing neaver,

Suddenly, just as the old man was hurrying across a !
wide reach of glittering erust, on his way from one pateh
of dwarf hemlocks to another, there came n terrible shiout-
ing and screaming from two or thede different quarters,
which: bewildered him for & moment ; and, Lefore he
could recollect hiwself, there was a great crashing close
at haud; and, as e planted his left foot with his gun
leveled in the direction of the noise, there came o ery
from behind, which secmed to be very near, and which,
sooth to say, might well have made the blood of the mest |
experienced hunter run cold.

“ Look out, sir! Lock out! Run for your life!!
shouted Burleigh, with an agonizing cry,  “.Give him
a shot, and run fur your lite 1

But before the old man could fuce round fo meet 2 new |
encmy, the terrible Least came crashing through lllu?
outer growth, and steering straight for him.

Great as the'danger was;and nenr agitw ug, the Briga- |
dier waited for o chinnee back of the fore-shoulder; but, |
finding the creature coming head on, without turning to ‘
the right or left, he let fly at the center of (he vllusl.—J
The shot brought the bnll to his ]{llL‘:-s; Lut the next |
moment, after one or two desperate plunges, e was upon |
his feet again, and charged, at "o furious gallop, on lhc‘
Brigadier.

* Take to a tree!"” ghouted Burleigh: ““take to a tree,
for God's suke;-till-} get near-enough-fora shot."

The old man started, and for a few minutes, as the

enraged animal hroke through the crust, new and then, ' planters in Jamacia live ou coffec-grounds.

there stemed 1o be a good chanee for escape; but only
for & moment. .

At the very next leap the creature was evidently gain-
ing upon him. Tle heard the snorting and plunging,
and alimost feltthe breathing over hiz shoulder., W here-
upon, as a last hope, he tore off his outer garment,and
flung it down upon the snow. The wmoose stopped and
teampled upon it furiously, and came on again,  He pow
threw away bis hat, which the wind tovk and carried
oul of their course; then, just as the dogs cume yelling
over the snow, be tripped, stumbled, and fell headlong,
and the furious Least was upon him before he could
recover himself, incumbered as he was with.snow-shoes,

But the fearless man did not lose his presence of mind
for & moment. He koew that Burleigh waset hand ; -he
heard the baying of a lurge dog, which he believed to be
Wateh; and, asdhe animal reaved to trample him in the
suow, he rolled over suddenly, out of the reach of the”
descending hoofs, Thecre

ature's forve feet broke through
the crust with his weightand momentum, so 0s to bring
wbranch of his antlers near the prosteate man. dnstantly
the-old fellow grasped it with Loth hands and was Tifted
4o bis kpees. At that moment Wateh rushed to the reg-
cue, utuking a furious bound at the creature's throat,
justas Unele Jerry caught o glimpse of- Burleigh within
vinge, kaceling, with his gun feveled, but hesitating.

S Pive away, Burleigh! never mind me ! shouted
the old hunter. 4 Let him have it] - Blaze away.”

The animal veared and plunged with finntic fury.—
The huge antler, which the old man had grasped, already
loosened perhaps by the tremendous energy of that long
burst through the undergrowth, chane off in his hands,
likea thunder-blasted branch—egxasperating the erenture
1o madness.

lastantly Unele Jevemiah teausferved lis
s the other antler firmly with lioth hands.—

grip seizing
He was literally lifted into the air, while chinging (o it.
It was the moment of lite or death to the hunter.
Burleigh fived.
Thestill woods rang with theweport; echoes answered
frow U nearest hitl-side, with a rattle of wusketry ; the

envaged monster pitehed headlong into the deep snow

Just as he was renving 1o strike the helpless old man with

his fore-feet, which would have settled the business for-
everg old Wateh fustened upon the beast by that hanging
under hp—the aoufle, or mouflon, we have all heard so
muchspf,

Undiscouraged, though terrilly wounded and bruised
and bleeding, the Beigadies threw himsell upon the
stenggling Lull, and soon finished him with his long
hunting-knife, and a wipe across the thront, before Byr-
leigh could interfere. '

Then didn't the skies ving ! and didn’t the woods
answer to the wild hurrah ! hoeeali ! which burst furth
from two or three diffirent quarters, intermingled with
the ponderous bark of old Wawtdh, and the yelp of at
least lalt' o dozen scampering whelps.

HHureah for the old hunter 1"

Y Huriah for Uncle Jereminh 17
** Hurrah for the *squire ! hurrah for father!” shouted

| they, one after another, as they came up, all out of

breath, and most of them with their glus smokiog at
the muzzle.
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